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I.Here's a 
2. Let 



health to the King; and a last - ing peace^ To fac-tion an e id^ to 
charm - ing beau - tys health go rounds In whom ce - les - tial 
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wealth in- crease; 
joys are found; 



Come^ lets drink it while we have breatti,For there's no drink- ing 
May con-fu - sion still pur - sue The sel-fishwo - man 
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af-ter death, And he that will this health de-ny, Down a - mong the dead men, 
hat -ing crew; And they that wo- marfs health de-ny, Dow n a - mong the dead men. 
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down a- mong the dead men; Down, down^ 

down a- mong the dead men^ Down, down^ 



down, 
down; 



down; 
down; 




jh p p p Up ^ 
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Down a -mong the dead men let him lie! 
Down a -mong the dead men let them lie! 
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3. In smil - ingBac-chus' joys ill roll; De - ny no plea- sure to my soul; Let 
4. May love and wine their rites main-tain^ And their u - nit - ed plea- sure reign;While 
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Bac-chus' health round brisk - ly move^ For Bac-chus is a friend to love^ And 

Bac-chus' trea - sure crowns the— boards Well sing the joys that both af-ford; And 




lie that wil 
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that will this health de - ny^ 
they that woiit with us com - ply^ 



Down a-mong the dead men^ 
Down a-mong the dead men^ 
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down a-mong the dead men^ Down^ 
down a - mong the dead men^ Down^ 



down^ 
down. 



down^ 
down^ 



down^ 
down. 
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Down a-mong the dead men 
Down a-mong the dead men 
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let him lie! 
let them lie! 
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Early One Morning 



Old English 



Allegretto 
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Ear - ly one morn - ing^ just as the sun was ris - ing^ I 



heard a maid 




t 
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BE 
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sing_ in the val - ley be - low: 



''O dont de - ceive— 



me. 
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nev-er leave me! How could you use. 



poor_maid - en 




20924 




i^ Op p iG i^i^ \ r) jfi^\^ j^ j^ I jj p p 



m 



vows_ that you made to your Ma - ry^ Re - mem 



ber the bowV.. where you 
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vowd to be true;. 



dont de - ceive me. 
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neV" er 
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leave me! How could you use a poor maid -en so? 
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O gay is the gar - land^ and 
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fresh_ are the ros - es I've cuU'd from the gar - den to bind_ on thy 
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brow: dont de - ceive me, 
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leave— me! 
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How_ could you use a poor_ maid - en so?£ 
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Thus sung the poor maid - en, her 
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sor - rows be - wail - ing, Thus sung the poor maid— in the val - ley be 
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low: 



'^0 don't de - ceive me^ 



nev-er leave me! How- could you 
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use a poor- maid - en so? 
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Gaily the Troubadour 



Words and Music by 
T. H.Bayly 

(17»7-1«3») 
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l.Gai - ly the 
a. She for the 
3. Hark! Was the 



Trou - ba - dour 
Trou - ba - dour 
Trou - ba - dour 



' pr0^ 
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^ 



s 



S5 
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S5 



touchd his gui - tar^. 

hope - less-ly wept^- 

breath - ing her name^. 



When he was has -ten -ing 
Sad - ly she thougjiitof him 
Un - der the bat-tie- ment 



home 
when 
soft 



from tlie 

oth - ers 

ly ho 
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war: 

slept: 

came: 



ingyrom Pa: 



g 



^ 



^^ 



Sing - ing^lFrom Pal -es -tine 
Sing - ing In search of thee^ 



Sing - ing From Pal- es- tine hith - er I 



i 



hith . er I come^ 

would I might roam^ 



come. 




afe 






p r ip 

ave love! we 



^ 



La- dye love! 

TVou-ba- dour! 

La- dye love! 



la -dye love! wel-come me home!'' 
Trou-ba- dour! come to thy home.^' 

la- dye love! wel-come me home!'' 



Sing 
Sing 
Sing 



itig From 
ing In 

ing ''From 
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Pal-es-tine hith - er I come^ 

search of thee^ would I might roam^ 
Pal - es - tine hith - er I come^ 



«(!^'t I J J J 



^ 



La- dye love! la -dye love! 

Trou - ba " dour I Trou-ba- dour! 

La-dye lovel la- dye love! 
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f''''P r J^iJ i 



wel-come 
come to 
wel-come 



me home!'' 
thy homel' 
me homel^^ 
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Hearts of Oak 



David Oarrick 
(1717-1779) 



Maestoso 



Dr. William Boyce 

(1710-1779) 
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Come cheer up, my lads^ tis io 
We ne'er see our foes but we 

They swear theyll in - vade us, these 




if' r Ji J^ 



^ 



r P" P i r pp 



^ 



^s 



^i 



rfx^ 



glo - ry we steer. To add some -thing new to this won - der-ful year, 

wish them to stay. They nev - er see us but they wish us a - way. If they 

ter- ri -ble foes. They fright- en our wo - men, our chil - dren and beaus. But 
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hon-our we call you^ not press you like slaves^ For who are so free as the 

nxTij why we fol - low^ and run them a - shore^ And if they worft fight us^ we 

should their flat bot - toms in datk-ness get o'er^ Still Brit -ons they'll find to re- 



r j: 3 J ^'1 



P^ 
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^ 
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^ 
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P' r P'p J ,r p ir ^'' -^ r p' p i r p'p r vp 

sons of the waves? ' 



sons of the waves? 
can -not do more. Hearts of 
ceive them on shore 



oak are our ships^ Jol - ly tars are our men^ We 



ili"' J ,fi J -n H 



'Hi u 
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^m 



. . ad lib. a Umpo 



al - ways are read-y^ stead - y^ boys^ stead - y^ Well fight^and will con-quer a- 
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^^Here's to the maiden of bashful fifteen" 



R B.B. Sheridan 
In "The School for Scandal." 

(i7Bl-l816) 



17th Centur>- 



Allegro moderato 



m m- 



^ 




^^ 



^^ 




if'^' i ?.^ -fi 



J maid - en of bash - ful fif - teen, Heres^o the wid - ow of 



I.Here's to the maid - en of bash -ful fif - teen, Heres^o the wid - ow of 

2. Here's to the charm - er whose dim- pies we prize^ Now to the maid who has 

S.Here's to the maid with a bo - som of snow,Nowto her that's brown as a 




i 



h 



g 



^^ 



j). J ji p- p p I p- p p r ^ 



fif 

none, 
ber 



ty; 

Sir; 
ry; 



Here's to the flaunt - ing, ex 
Here's to the girl with a 
Here's to the wife with a 



tra - va-gant quean^ 
pair of blue eyes^ 
face full of woe! 






And 
And 
And 



"¥=^1 



^E 
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here's to the house -wife that's thrift 

here's to the nymph with but one^ 

here's to the dam - sel that's mer 



^^ 



^ 



y. 

Sir. 

ry- 



1 S. Let tlie toast |i<iss, 



iH-^ 



W 



^m 





p 



^h > i' J) I ;, I A i' p p' p p I Jx J^ 



drink to the lass; I war - rant she'll prove an ex - cuse for the glass . 




fe 



Chorus 



##F^ 



^'' Ji J' J ;. I Ju ji i^ ^- p ^ 



Let the toast pasS; 



drink to the lass; I war - rant she^ prove an ex 



f i" en Lu 








«t=g 




i 



uy CD 



^m 



k'l. Jl i J^ 



i 



cuse for the glass. 
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f hriflmite 
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I will give you the keys of heaven^' 

Con espressione ^^«^^^" .^"""^'y ^"^^ 



^ 



Piano 



a^ 



^^ 



? 



^ 



* 



d *> -^ d J 
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^ 



i 



^ 



^ 



it 



^ 



r p P 

;ive vou th 



f 



# 



jyt 



i.i 
a. I 



wiU 
will 



^^ 



give 
give 



you a 



keys 
blue 



of heav - 6n^ 

silk gown^ To 



=\ 



r p P 

ive me fh 



^ 



f 



l.Tho' you give 
S.Tho' you give 



me the 
me a 



keys 
blue 



of heav 

silk gown^. 



in, 
To 




^i^ 



r ? i J^ ^' i' J J > 



r p p 

Kive vou the 



$ 



I will give you fhe keys of heavii, 

^make you fine when you go to — - town; 



'^^ 



Mad - am, will you walk? 
Mad -am^ will you walk? 



r i i > ^' J' i J ? 



r p p 

five me the 



Thrf you give me fhe keys of 

make me fine when I go to_ 



heaVn, 
town; 



Yet I will not walk. 
Yet I will not walk. 




[i¥> Ji > j^ j t iJ^ Jij i, 



r r ^ ? = 11 



$ 



Mad-am^ will you talk? 
^ Mad- am, will you talk? 



Mad -am, will 
Mad -am, w^ill 



you walk and talk with me? 
you walk and talk with me? 



i 



r r ^ > 'II 



£ 



¥ 



m 



I 



No, I will not talk. 
No, I will not talk. 



No, I will 
No, I will 



not walk 
not walk 



i 



m 



or 
or 



talk with thee! 
talk with thee! 
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r 
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3.1 
4.1 



wiU 
will 



you a 
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coach and — six^. 
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^^ 



give 

give you the keys of my heart. And 



a 
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Cive me a 



w 



r 



a.Tho^ you give 



coach and six^ 



4, Thou Shalt give me the keys of thy hearty And 



M 



*: 




^W 



Wi»^ 



--* 

dim. 



:g v 



p 



p 



22 



* Six blhc/ • 



fl 



^^ 



¥ 



* 



^ 



f 



Six blacK hors 
we will be mar 



- ried till 



black as pitch; 

death us do part; 



Mad -am^ will you walk? 
Mad- am^ will you walk? 



Six blacK hors - fes is black as pitch; Yet I will not walk, 



hors 
we will be mar 






ried tiU 



black as pitch; 

death us do part; 



Yet I will not walk^ 
I . will walk^ 



s 



f 



Si 



S 




? 



3 



^^ 



\^,^l^ ii j^ [^ , |j> j'ii i 



^ 



IE 



Mad -am^ will you talk? 
Mad- am^ will you talk? 



Mad - am^ will you wulk and 
Mad- am^ will you walk and 



A .1 LL A"M.U"tU"i Will VUU IdlfV; XTlClU - lUU. V»lll jfvu 

^ No, I will not talk. No. I wmnot 



talk with me? 
talk with me? 



^ 



m 



will. 



talk, 
talk. 



No, I will not walk or 
I will walk and 



^ 



talk with thee! 
talk with thee! 
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John Peel 



Tempo comodo 
con sptrzto 



An old Hunting^ Song 




\ P ' 't ^ ' I L P I 



^5 



^^ 






l.Dye 
a.Yes^ I 

3. Then 

4. D'ye 
% comodo 



ken John Peel^ with his coat ■ so 

ken John Peel^ and Ru - by 

her^s to John Peel, from my heart and 

ken John Peel, with his coat so 



gay, 

too, 
soul, 

gay. 



D'ye 
And 
Let's 
He 



i 
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r 



^^ 
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P 



J J r 



^^ 



hJilJ J^ J^ J J> JilJ i. 



^ 



i 



ken John Peel at the break o^ the day. D'ye ken John Peel when hes 

Ran-derand Ring -wood^ Bell -man and True; From a find to a check, from a 

drink to his health, let^s fin - ish the bowl; We^Jl fol - low John Peel through— 

livti at Trout - beck once on a day; Bu{ now he has gone far a - 



\ i^\.\ J 
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fa~"ri 



r r r 
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J JT r J 
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S 



far a - wa\ 



£ 



horn in me 



? 



far, far a - way With his hounds and his horn m the morn 

check to a view, From a view to a death in the morn 

fair and through foul. If we want a good hunt in the morn 

way^ far a - way, We shall ne'er hear his voice in the morn 



h\i J 



1 



ing 
ing 
ing 
ing 
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Chorus 
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Y^ j^ Jm r p p 
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For the sound of his horn brought me from my bed. And the 
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V >,\ P P 
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cry of the hounds which he oft-times led; Peels view hal -low! would a - 
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^^ 



i 



wak - en the dead, Or the fox from his lair in the morn 



ing. 



i 



i \ J J 



^ 



i 



f 



i 



r f f 



i^Hh. p- c j f 









^ 



ll; ci rj I 



^ 



# 



cow spirt to 



^ 



^ 



ft 



^ 



i 



* 



i 



^^ 



\ nf ii 



^^ 



jQ- 



/?..?. 



20924 



18 



"My lodging is on the cold ground" 



John Gay (founded on an older sonf ) 

(l685-i732) 



17th Centur 



Andantino 



i«e; 



^^^^^ 




1. Mv— lodfi:-infi: is on the cold 



m 



1. My 

2. m 



lodg - ing is l^n ^ the cold . 
twine th^e a gar-land of straw,. 



ground, And 
love^ 111 _ 



\^^0 



I 



i 




I 



'fiVf<^ 



m» 



z:r 



\ p J' ji j^. ^ 



.J ■^:iC3 



s 



f 



hard^ ver - y hard is my 
mar - ry thee with a rush 



fare^ 
ring; 



But- 
My. 



that, 
froz 



-Which grieves me 
en hopes-_ will 





^m 



m 



m 



m 



-M. 



^ 



more- 
thaw^ . 



is The 
love. And 



cold - ness of_ 
mer- ri - ly we. 



my dear, 
will sing. 



Yet 
Then 



m 



V\ -J) 1 1 



1 



^^ 



:'F=y 



^ 



dim. 



h 
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^'v n p r p ^ 



^ 



^ 



stiU I cry; 

turn to me; 



oh! turn, 
my own 



love; 
love; 



I pri - 

I pri . 



thee;love; turn . 
thee^love, turn. 



to 
to 




me; 
me; 



For thou art the on 
For thou art the on 



y one; 

ly one; 



love; That 
love; That 




ad lib. 



diiTi, 



m 



art a • dor'd 

art a - dor'd 




m 



1 i ; || 



* 






'^ 






It ^r\ 




^ 



diifu 



I 



■3f=!^ 



^W 



El 



^ 
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Sally in Our Alley 



Words and Music hi 
Henry Carey 

(1698?-1743) 



Andante 



^ 



i 



p 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



P 



# 



M 



TTj n 



f 



^ 



4^ 



£=t 



ci: 



^ 



ten. dim. 



p 




i^^ 



^3 



P 



f 



^ 



ii 



i 



p I? ^M ir^ 



^- > CJ J^ 



1.0f 
2.0f 
3.My 



all the girls that^ are so smart, _ There's 

all the days with - in the week I 

mas - ter and the neighbours all Make 



none like pret - ty 
dear - ly love_ but 
game of me and 



i 



J) *t :^ i *f 



^m 



^ 



K 



m 



pp 



p '' p "^ 



m m 



i 




i 



rfj. r ' ^ !>■ M c;M i r'r r 



Sal . ly; 
one day; 
Sal -ly; 



U 



She is the dar - ling of my 

And thafs the day that comes be 

And but for her Fd- ra - ther 



heart,, 
tween. 
be 



And 

The 

A 



J) *y j_ 



i 



« 



k 



* 



^^ 



s: 



^ 



* 



^^ 
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lives in our l1 al - lei 



al . ley: 



Sat - ur - day_ and Mon-day: 
slave^ and row_ a gal - ley. 



^ J I i' ji J i-f I J' j^ ^ 

There is no la - dy in the land 

Oh; then Ite dressed aU in my best; 

But when my seVn long years are out; 



i 



Thaa 
To 
Oh, 




S 



35=S 




* 



i 



^ 



'A 



^^ 



^ 



* 



* 



w 



£ 



# 



half 
walk 
then 



w 



P P I P P^ M J Ij J Ji |i 



SO sweet as Sal - ly; 

a - broad with Sal - Ijr) 

m mar - ry Sal - lyj 



She is the dar - ling 
She is the dar - ling 
And then how hap - pi 



of my 
of my 
ly we'll 




# 



^^ 



^^ 



_3 



heart, 
heart; 
live- 



And- lives 
And- Uves 
But- not 



jii r ^ 



m our..^ al - ley. 

in our al - ley. 

in our al - ley. 



ii i'i 



tk P ' 



m 



h- 



i^ 



1 



^m 



^^ 



i I ill 



^ 



ten.dii7L 






I 



f-F^ 
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The Vicar of Bray 



17th Centurj 



I 



Tempo comodo 



i^ 



^ 



^ 






^ 



^ 



i 



f 



y^^ marcato 



r 



^m 









^ 



^=:k 



^ — '¥ 



az 



4 



'iiU I r tj- ^ r ^ 



^ 



i 



^ 



1. In good King Charles's gold -en day S; When loy - al - ty no harm meant^ A 
S.When roy - al James ob - tain'd the crown^And Pop - Yy came in fash - ion. The 






^m 



5 



I 



d 



J j I r 



^ 



F^-cTf zr 



^ 



^M 



^ 



^ 



^m 



^^ 



4 



« 



i 



LT ^ r 



^ 



i 



zeal . ous« High Church-man was I^ And 
pe - nal-.laws I * hoot- ed down, And 



so I .got pre 
read the de - clar 



« 



#^ 



fer - ment; To 
a - tion; The 



m 



^^ 



^m 



f 



m 



12 



J J J 



ZI 



i J J , ; 



nr^ 



^^^ 



s 



# 



r r r ^J ^-SjU'^ 



i 



4 



S 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



teach my flock I 
Church of Rome I 



nev - cr missed, Kings were by_God ap - point - ed^And 
found would fit Full well my— con - sti - tu - tion;And 
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^^ 



i 



23 



damn'd are those that dare re - sist Or touch the Lord's an 
had be - come a Jes - u - it, But for the Rev - o 



9 

oint - ed. .. 
lu - tion. '^ 




$ 



!»=• 



i 



^ 



crr-' i r c/r 



m 



m 



i 



^ 



this is_law; I will maintain, Un - til my_ dy-ing- day, Sir;That what-so . ev - er 



i'^^UpH\i^pii:r 



g 



H»ri/ | iy^ 



m 



i 







* 



i»-w 



^ 



I 



i^ 



^^ 



i 



^ 



King may re ign^ Still 111 be the Vi-car of 



— fi* 1^ 

Bray, Sir. 




When William was our King declar'd, 

To ease a nation's grievance, 
With this new wind about I steer'd, 

And swore to him allegiance; 
Old principles I did revoke, 

Set conscience at a distance,* 
Passive obedience was a joke, 

A jest was non-resistance. 

And this is law,&c. 

4 

When gracious Anne became our Queen, 

The Church of England's glory. 
Another face of things was seen, 

And I became a Tory; 
Occasional Conformists base, 

I damnM their moderation, 
And thought the church in danger was 

By such prevarication. 

And this is law,&c. 



0924 



When George in pudding-time came o'er, 

And moderate men looked big. Sir, 
I turned a cat-in*a-pan once more, 

And so became a Whig, Sir; 
And thus preferment T procured 

From our new Faith's defender, 
And almost every day abjured 

The Pope and the Pretender. 

And this is law,&c. 

6 

The illustrious house of Hanover 

And Protestant succession. 
To these I do allegiance swear 

While they can keep possession; 
For in my faith and loyalty 

I nevermore will falter^ 
And George my lawful King shall be 

Until the times do alter. 

And this is law,&c. 



f^ 



Twankydillo 



Con spirito e sempre ben marcato 



Sussex County Son; 



^m 



^^ 



^ 



■ ■ V m 



^ 



n 



a 



m 



i 



m 



5 



p 



^ 



i 



i 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



* 



i: 



H ip- p i p r^'. ^ 



F 



I.Here's a health to the jol- ly black-smithy the best of all 
2. If a gen - tie - man calls^ his horse for to 

S.Here's a health to King Char - lie, and like-wise his 



* 



B 



w 



» 



^ 



r 



w 



m 



i 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



fel - lows. Who worl 



^^ 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



fel - lows, Whb works at hi? 
shoe^ He makes no de 

queen^ And to all the roy - al 



an - vil while the boy blows the bel . lows; 

ni - al of one pot or two, 

lit-tleones wher - e'er they are seen: 



m 



t 



i 



^ 



^ 



i 



^^ 



^ 



M 



•a- 

f Chorus 



i 



^^ 



^ 



P^ 



^ 



l.Whichimakes my bright ham-mer to 

2. Fbr itj J' 6 

S.Which) 



rise and to fallj Here's to old Cole, and te 



m 



^ 



s 



^* 



t 



% 



t-i 



^^ 



^ 



^ 
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'{" I I i' tMr 



i 



ur 



P" M r r 



^ 



young Cole^ and to old Cole of all! Twan - ky - dfl « lo; twan - ky - 



^ 



i 



t 



^ 




& 









^ 



P 



W^ 



i 



*: 



h i) J'> J ^^ 






^ 



^ 



dil - lo^ twan - 



da - lo, dfl - to, dfl - io, da - 



i^4-J-4 



• 



^ 



10, 



1. A 

S.And 

8.A 



« 



^1 « 



P 






■« 



P 



* 



r r ^' ^' I r 



i 



J' J iJ> 



^ 



i 



* 



tt 



Mfc 



Mt 



roar - ing pair of 
he that loves 
roar - ing pair of 



bag -pipes made of the green 

strong beer is a heart - y good 
bag -pipes made of tiie green 



f — 



p 



zt 



^ 



P 



wil - low. 
fel - low. 
wil - low. 



m 



^a 



^ 









^ 
^ 



m 






S 



:,t^ 



^ 



i 



i 



^, 



i 
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"Drink to me only with thine eyes" 



BEN JONSON 
(1858.- ie»7) 



Voice 



OLD ENGLISH AIB 

Date uncertain 



Very smoothly, and rather slow 



Piano 




\ U, y i>i> J JMn J; rJiMQJ) J J) 



£ 



Drink to me on- ly with thine eyes, And I will pledge with mine, 



jh m m 







^^ 



m 



pp 



'^^'1- f f r 






^ 



^ 



^ 



>J3^ 



r 



^*=f 



dh }> i> u hPjfTjhrj^ ^ 



Or leave a kiss with - in _ the cup,_And l'll_ not ask for wine;. 



Tlif 



P^' J j jfn 



m 






^^ 



^! 



• Irr j LrJ 



^ 



f 
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^^1, n i' r .\sm 



r p i r p 

ise. Doth ask a 



^ 



! 



thirst- that from the soul_ doth rise, Doth ask a drink di - vine 



jh^ 



m 



^m 






*^ 



^ 



'■"i^ f ^1 



^^ 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



^^''1, J; j) j^ J J) ini^ ri ^ 



^ 



But might I of Jove^s nee - tar sip,_ I would not change for 



i 



Ehf 



m 



^ 



J 



^ 



? 



I f I 






-m — •- 
crew. 



# P- 






i 



fc 



^ t » 



g 



thine I 




^^\ J; J> J) J hriDlJ i' l Q^^ 



3 



I sent thee late a ros - y wreath, Not so _ much horf-ring thee 



Y" ^ i J W 



8 J Ji J J 






J=^=* 



i?P 



^^ 




^ 



tJ 



5 



i 




^*ti 



^ 



f^ 



:o»t>i 



28 



jtJyji ii j> J Inn J> TJ i I O J> 



i 



As giv - ing it a hope that there— It could not with - erM 



4^^ J J H 



m ^ ji 



^=^ 



sg 




^ 



■ n ■ ff: 



f 




> I n J' r 



p I '-^ ' r ^ 

didst on - ly breathe Ai 



But thoo_ there - on 



m 



n > n 




p 



p 



^ 



^ 



M 



n J; I J. 



> > J) J J£ 



^ 



senfst It back to ^ me,- — _ 



Since when it grows, and 



Ji'i P u 



f 



t 



W 



«> — m m- 



^ 



^^ 









# — ^ 



^ 



I j h n J) 



^ 



smells, I swear, Not of it - self, but thee! 



i 



m 



m 






-^^ 



S 




^^ 



pz:^ 
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The Bailiff's Daughter of Islington 



The old Ballad condensed by 
J. Oxenford 



Piano 



I 



Smoothly and rather slowly 



Tune from tradition 



^^ 



^^ 



l Fg=f 



^m 



^ 



P ' creso. 



r^ J r 



^^ 



^m 



P^ 



p 



'""^-^ 



i 



tJt rj i j. J) J i'J)ijJ)jj J j^ 



S 



^ i r pp I T 



1. There was ayouth, anda well- belov-ed youth, And he was a squire's son; 



He 




^ 



^'^'^ r p P 



F^=? 



^ 



{jjii'j J 



* 



? 



^^ 



lov-edthe bai -lifffe daugh-ter dear, That liv - ed in Is -ling - ton. 



^h r j^ r p 



i ^^ 



f 



^^ 



1 



> ni' i f rJ r r 



^^ 



i 



3^ 



S 



? 



# # 



m 



t O i j. ji J n i nrij m 



But she was coy, and uev - er — would On 



f'l^ p^r p 



^ 



# ^ # 








^h± — * 



■^ 



PP 



i 



i I f i 



i 



V w 



^m 
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I 



m 



^ 



m ' m 



^ 



^m 



p 



^^ 



t 



^^ 



him her heart be - stow, 



Till he was sent to_ Lon - don town, Be 






rp? -n^ 






^ 



r^^'- i . < Lf 



■ • 



i 



y- 



^fe 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



i 



ffi 



^ 



* 



\J ij 4 



cause he_ lov'd her so. 



I 



S 



ti^^^^iy 



^ 





5—117 



S 



i 






^^ 







^ 



^E 



- iin 



E 



^' i nn j .ffl 



f'^g^jpij-j 



2. When sev - en years had_ pass'd a - way, She 
3. "Give me a pen - ny, thou 'pren - tice^good, Re - 
4. "If she be dead, then take— my horse, My__ 



i 



r 



'HK r r r p 



^*^=^ 



p 



^ 



^m 



^ 



i 



^ 



f 



m 



^^ 



i 



fi r fj\f 



s 



^ 



^ 



^ 



put on mean at - tire, 
lieve a maid for - lorn!" 
sad-die and bri-dle al - so, 



And straight to Lon-don she would go, A- 

"Be - fore I give you a — pen -ny, sweetheart, Pray 
For I will—, to some dis - tant land.Where 



^ j > i i 

J 'fA i f f 



ji t n 



* 



y- 



r rTrrr 



^ 



^ 



■ ^ ^ — — r 
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fe 



JL ■!> J J 



1 



* 



S 



bout him to en - quire. 

tell^ me where you were born?" 
no — man shall me know. 



^m 



i 



P 



i 






i 



And 
«0h, 
«0h 



^ 



r 



-2: — ■: 
i ♦ 



^^ 






i?p 



^ 



P 



f 



# # 



l^'V J. J) J J^^ ^ 



m 



^ 



p 



as she went a - long the_road, Thro' weath-er hot and dry, 

I was born at Is - ling -ton;" "Then teU me if you know 

stay, oh stay, thou good-ly youth, She standeth by thy side, 



She 
The 
She's 




i 



[k 



S 



Win. 



£ 



^ 



^ 



m 



^^ 



± 



ent 



s=^ 



-H ^ ■ ^ -I — n^ 

rest - ed on a grass - y load, And her love came rid - ing by. 

bai . lifffe daughter of that place?"*^She died, Sir, long a - go." 

here a - live, she is not dead, But read-y to be thy bride!" 



\sx iw jyi 



U3m 



W^ 



^ ^* 



'ni'1.7 cTT r; 



"-p^ 

^ 






F- 



^ 



f 
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Kate Kearney 



Lady Morgan 



^ 



Allegretto 



f ^m 



'HiW 1 



^ 



^ 



p 



i 



Alexander Lee 

(l802-i85l) 







^■^ ^ I J . J-- S 



r 



^ 'V' > ^ < n . I Jk J) J' ^' p p I ^' ^^^'' '^ ^'j 



$ 



m 



1. Oh; ' die 



did you not hear of Kate Kear - ney? . 

2. For that eye is so mo-dest-ly beam-ing;. 

3. Oh; should you e'er meet this Kate Kear- ney,« 

4. Tho'she looks so be -witch- ing - ly sim - pie;- 



* 



r^- — -r 



i± 



^^ 



') */ *y 



i 



-r— r 



i> 



^?^ 



^F^^^^y 



=7 



'¥=T 



i 



:^ 



She 
You 

Wlio 
Yetflieit 




^ 
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j? h^ J^ p p U' tj "^ I p r i ^ 



lives on the 

ne'er think of 

lives on the 

mis . chief in 



banks of Kil - lar . ney; 

mis . chief she^s dream -ing) 

banks of Kfl - lar - ney^ 

ev - er - y dim - pie; 



^ 




From the 
Yet, 
Be 
And 



^5 



^1 



^ 



^ 



f 



f^'"' ^' F ' W H ip- p p r J?ip- p p j. i,^ 



glance of her eye^ Shun dan - ger and fly, For— fa - talfe the glance of Kate 

oh! I can tell How f a - tal the spell That lurks in the eyes of Kate 

ware of her smile. For man - y a wile Lies hid in the smile of Kate 

who dares in - hale Her sighs' spic - y gale. Must die by the breath of Kate 
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Kitty of Coleraine 



Vivace 



3^EE 



^^ 



^^ 



^ 



1. As beau-ti - ful Kit - ty one 

2. I sat down be - side her and 



s 



r 



*>» K^ V 



i^ 




* 



m 



f 



^ 



1? 



E^ 



morn - ing was trip - ping WrUi a 

gen - tly did chide her That 



i' J' ;> 



^ 



pitch - er of milk from the 
such a mis - for - tune should 



m 



^m 



^ 



$ 



^ 




}) J) I j^ 



g 



# 



i 



i 



fair— of_ 
give her- 



Cole - raine, When she 
such- pain; A 



saw me she stum - bled^ The 
kiss then I gave her, And be 



m 



^ 



p — 



mm 



P 



^i* J\ ^ j> it j^ J, I J', fi p J) 



^ 



pitch . er it tum - bled; Anc 
fore I did leave her Sh e 



le sweet 
for such 



^ 



# 



but 
plea 

m 
p 



ter 
sure 



milk 
shey 
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i 



* 



mi 



^ 



jjjj^ J'.^'P P N'- -^^J'J'j^ 



netermeet a - gain; 'Twasttie pride of my dai-ry, Oh! Bar - ney Mc-Clea-ry;YouVe 

sin-gle/tis plain, Foo ver- y soon af - ter poor Kit - ty^ dis - as- ter, There 



i 



* 



i=nr' 




^ 



f 



1 



i 



ly 



^^m 



poeo roll 



^ 



^ 



i 



*: 



/T\ 



p P i' P P I J^ Ji j^ J ■> 



^ 



J V ^ ' I I 



I 



« 



sent as a plague to the girls of Cole-raine.^' 
was not a pitch - er found whole in Cole-raine! 



I 



^ 



s 




^m 



f 



^^ 



/?N 



* 
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Kathleen Mavourneen 



Mrs. CRAWFORD 



te 



Andante e penseroso 



Piano. 



mf 



T 
^ 



^^ 



i 



i 



i 






r 



f- 



r- 



J.N. CROUCH 



^^ 



i J J 



f- 



^# 



^W 



i^ki'i. < J J 



S 



F 



^^ 



^ 




^^ 



r- 



r- 



^ 



ten. 



:i 



r 



i 



i 



■P 



* 



# 



^ 



f' 




Ek 



S 



^« 



^ 



S 



^ 



i 



^ 



^ 



^ 



erese. 



ten. 



T: 



S 



3: 



€-^ 



3 



KZZK 



« % 



r 



r 






^ 



■ hJ^I * 



Kath - leenMa-vour - neenlthe grey dawn is breaking, The liorn of the hunter is_ 



m 



m 



m 



^ 



mm 



^ 



3 



^± 
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\>K J. iJ^h 



m 



^ iir^pr p 



heard _ on the hill) 



The lark from her light wing the bright- dew is 



. 'I'''' 'jij-i l'j 



^ 



^ 
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My Love's an Arbutus 



Words by 
A. P. GRAVES 



Music arranged by 
C. VILLIERS STANFORD 



Allegretto con inoto 
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Oft in the Stilly Night 



Andante con moto 
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Air "Coulin" 



Andante con espressione 



p 



'M=t 



^ 



1. Tho' the 
a. To the 
3. And iIlI 




^ 



^ 



r 

I J7 



^ 



r 



^ 



i 



^^ 



^^ 



last glimpse of 

gloom of some- 

gaze on thy_ 



E 

des 

gold 



with- sor - row.. I see^ Yet, wher- 

ert, or cold rook - y shore, Where the 

hair as grace-ful_ it wreathes, And hang 




^^ 



^^ 



^^ H p 



^^ 



W 




5^^ 



rfj^c:cj- i J J:/'^lQ^^ ^H 



ev - - er thou art shall seem 

eye of the stran-ger can 

. - ver thy soft harp^ as_ 



E - rin- 
haunt. us_ 
wild - ly 



to- 
ne 

it 



me: 



more, 
breathes; 




In_ 
I will 
Nor 




toit4 



65 



ex ^ lie thv_ " bo - som shall, still, be mv_ h( 




ex - ile thy 

fly with, my _ 
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¥ "In tbe twenty-eighth year of the reign of Henry VIII. an Act was made rejecting the habits, and drese in general^of the 
Irish, whereby all persons were restrained from being shorn or shaven above tne ears, or from wearing Olibbes, CmtlinMiXmg 
locks), on their heads, or hair on the upper lip, called Crommeal. On this occasion a song was written by one oar bards, in 
which an Irish virgin is made togifetheprefereooe to her dear CmiHn (or the youth with the flowing locks), to all strangers (by 
which the Enj^lish were meant), or those who wore their habits. Of this song, the air alone has reachedus, and is universal^ 
admired." - l^ikficls "" Historical Memoirs of lptgh Bants *' p.i84. Mr. Walker informs us,^ also, that about the same periodthere 
were some harsh measures taken against Ihe Irish Minstrels. 
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* 



^^ 



give sigh. 

scent - 
bleak world. 



_ for- 
less and . 



sigh. 
dead, 
lone! 
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The Little Red Lark 



Arranged hj 
C.VILLIERS STANFORD 
(b. 18SS) 

AUeg^retto 



IRISH MELODY 
Old Air, "The little red lark" 



Voioe 



Piano 



^m 



^if- 



< ^ V J> I J > J> j^ ^ 



1 



1. Oh swan of slen-der -ness, 




DoTe of ten - der- ness, Jew- el of joys,_ a - riaft^ 



The 




j ^ J' J> i' 



^ 



> e J" P ' P ■'' ■ '' O ^'^ 



lit - tie red lark, Like a soar - ing spark Of song, to his son - burst 



^m 



f 



;TiQ" 



i 




^ 



s^ 




^ 



I 



:s 



m 



i 



^g^ 



JM P HP 




i 



I 



ot till_ thoo'rt ris 




«o»«« 



i 



59 



P ^ s^ O ^ 



j,j ;, I j^ J > j> J) ^1 



it 



fall of my lone - some 



Then a - wake and di»-coT-er To 



m 



? 



m 



F 




f 



^ 



s 



i 



f 



f 



^m 



^m 



E 



I 



J) ^1 1 



y=g' 



uce: 



Ie 



s 



thy fond Iot- er The morn of the match - less eyesl. 



I J J j=^ 



tzi 




m 



1 11 ^ 



J j> >■ 




< ^ < 



Jit 



f j> ji J) 



i 



2. The dawn is dark to me, 



m 



w 



f 



iiij ^i 



I 



J, J I 



J, J n 



i 



)h hark to me, False of my heart, I md^l _ And 



li 



^m 






g 



I 
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# 






f # 



i 



out of thy . hid - ing With blash - es glid - ing, Daz - zle me with_ thy 



^^^W 



^ 



^^ 



s 



^ 



ffl 



^ 



^ 




P 



P 



E 



^S 



4 i ;^ 



s 



• ^ 



i^ 



Pas - sion so sweet and ga^ 



The lark shall lis - tw, And 




W 



m 



f 



m 



1 



I 



£ 



i 



f 



I 



J; g j' p 4-p- J^ J) J 



J) ? 7 



dew - drops glis - ten Laogh-ing on ev- -'ry spray.. 




i 



i^ 



i' i ^ 



s 



H 



f 



'^ 



^^ 



^- 



# 



^^ 



m 



;eo924 



r 
^ 



^p 



4 •* 



^^i 



j^ ^ If Jm ^ I j) ? ^ i 



^ 



i^^^^BS 



r\ 






ttl 



Annie Laurie 



Moderate assai 



Melody by LADY SCOTT 

(Composed 1847) 



Voice 



Piano 




f lO g 



u 



f-t 



KZPE 



f 




-^m 



^ 




fe 



s 








)) })}iP' Vk^ ' ^ ' "^ ^> ^ 



W 



W 



1. Max- welton braes are bon-nie, Where ear- ly fa's the- dew, 



Anditb 




i 



there that An - nie Lau-rie, Gie'd me her prom - ise true, Gie'd 



jijg'jg' 




i^ ;?r i F^ rjm 



^y *j 



m 



f 



i 



t 



'i0»2% 
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me her prom - ise true, 



■ j jrn jrrj 



eresc. 



express. 
Which ne'er for- got will he; And for 



> IP' FP- P 




^ 



poeo rtten. 



b | J[3 ^^J' J^i 



^^ 



hen - nie An - nie_ Lao • rie 



I'd lay_ me down and dee. 



^^ 



*> J) * 



^ 



i 



T=¥^ 



m 



f 






f 




^?^/ ^an/^ 



•sT 



^ 




/ ^/i' M P ^ ; ; (^ ^ p | ^^lJi l lJ• ^ y 



i 



hrow IS like the snawdri£t, ' Her throat is like the swan, 
dew ontiiegow - an ly - ing Is the fa' o* her fair - y feet, 



Herl 
Like the 




309S4 



63 



}P' p l (! ^ •> ^'' I J"' J^J^ 



face, it is the fair- est, That e'er the son sliohe on, 
winds in 8om - mersigh-ing, Her voice is low and sweet, 



^ 



That 
Her 



i i^ liV 




PDffd i ^im 



¥ 



rs: 



^^ 



^ 



f 



eresc. 



espress. 



rer the sun shoi 



lark blue is he 



e'er 
voice 



le sun shone on; 
is low and sweet; 



And dark blue is 
She's a' the world 



her e'e,- 
to me, 



And for 
And for 




poeo riten. 



I [T' p i' cj* 1^' J' ^ "b iJ ^-^ > u 



bon - nie An - nie — Lau - rie 
bon - nie An - nie_ Lau - rie 



l\i_ lay_ me down and dee. 
Fd lay__ me down and dee. 



M 



\ 



i ' vn 



a F==r 



vol canto 



w 



^ 



k 



p ^ ^ T 



p 



p 
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Comin' Through the Rye 



Anonymous 



Allegietto moderato 




p 



t>i)t I, ; =4=^ 



m # 



^ 



^^ 



/^ 



1^ 




i 



« 



Ji J) P p -J' "f' ^j;- ^' p 



^" ji ji Jj ^ 



T13" 

p Gin a bod - y * kiss a bod - y, 

Gin a bod - y greet a bod - y, 

But what his* name^ or whaur his hamC;, I 



Com 
Com 
dear 



- irf 



thrrf the rye^« 
frae the town^- 
Id'e my - sel; 



\i* i i i J 



f 



m 



i 



i 



W 
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t 



«: 



iir ^' ^' ^' ' 



a 

Need a 
(lin-iia 



bod 
care 



y • cry? 
y frown? 
to tell. 



I p- p ^ j'^ J) i J) i^ 

1-3,I1 - ka lass - ie has her lad- die^ 



* 



*: 



f 



^ 



i 



^ 



^ 



f 



r 



^ 



-«^ 



j!" r p -^^ tj* r F i r p r -I' p- >'^'' ^'' 



Nane^ they say^ hae— I^ Yet a! the lads they smile at me When 



i 



* 



> < 



/?\ 



•' 1 

oresa 



^^ 



a 



/r\ 



i) y , ^^^^ 



/Tv 



^ 






/r\ 



Ijp Ji Ji 



^ 



^ 



com - irf thrc? the rye. 



* 






i: 3 j W< 



uu ^r 



jT'jjn 



^-*- 



w 



* 



w 



V ff V 



^^^ 



■ . ■ 



^^: 
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Robert Burns 
(!769-1796) 



Auld Lang Syne 



Affettuoso 



Old Scotch Ait 




^ 



Mr 

i n J, I ji j^ ^ 



1. Should auld ac - quain - tance 

2. We twa hae run a - 

3. We twa hae pai - dlt 

4. And there's a hand^ my 

5. And • sure - ly yell be 



i^ n 



^^ 



f 



^ 



^ 



f 



f J-* J i' J' I Ji i 



ta 



p 



be for- got^ And nev - er brought to 

bout the braes^ And pu'd the gow - ans 

in the burn Frae morn - ing sun till 

trust - y frien^ And giefe a hand o^ 

your pint stoup^ And sure - ly 111 be 



min'? 

fine; 

dine; 

thine; 

mine! 



^^ 



Should 
But we've 
But 

And well 
And well 




20924 



«7 



^ P' i' J^ J^ I ji J ji i' 



auld ac-quain - tance be for - got^ And 
wan-der^d mon - y^a wear - y foot Sirf 
seas be-tween us braid hae roai^d Sin' 

talt a right gude - wil - ly waught For 
tak a cup o' kind - ness yet For 



m 



days 0^ l^tng. 
auld lang. 



auld- 
auld- 
auld. 



lang. 
lang. 
lang. 



^^ 



^ 



E 



syne? 
syne, 
syne, 
syne, 
syne 



1-6. For 




^^ 



^^ 



^m 



'^=^ 



^j 



^ 



1^^ n, j-j I J. i ji jm n. j^ 



I 



auld lang syne^ my dear. For auld lang syne^ Well 




^ 



^ 



m 



^ 



^^a 



J' || '' ' TTl^Trlf^ 



tak* a cup o? kind - ness yet For 






I 



^ 



auld. 



lang. 



synel 
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Lady Nairne 

(t76«-1846) 



Charlie is My Darling 



i 



Allegro 



^ 



* 



^f 

^^ 



Oh! 



^^Pi^^^^fl 



^^ 




pp 




* 



i 



i 



j> J) J^ > ^ P' ^' I f r p ^ r 



^ 



Char - lie is my dar - ling^ My dar - ling^ my dar - ling^ Oh! 



tJ 3 



m 



j / j J 



^ 



^ 






•^k ff- » 



fe 



£ 



-:^*^ =*«" 



s 



^^ 



? 



^ 



^ 



^^ \\ > J) >■ ■! p' F i r p- p ^ ^ 



Char - lie is my dar - • ling^ The young Chcv - a - lier. 



f j^ ' j' ' ^ 



:^ 



f "F il 



1 .Twas 
2. As 
3.Wi' 
4.Theyve 
5. Ohi 



^ 



^P ^ P ^ P ^ P 



1^^^^^^== 
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1^ « P j^ tp p i 



^ 



P Ifp' J<p f 



^ 



^ 



on a Mon - day morn - ing^ Right ear - ly in the year^ When 

he cam' march -in^ up the street^ The pipes playSlloird and clear; And 

Hie-land bon - nets on their heads^ And clay - mores bright and clear^ They 

left their hon - nie Hie - land hills^ Their wives and bairn- ies dear^ To 

there were mon - y beat - ing hearts^ And mon - ya hope and fear; And 



i^ 11^' V ^ t ^ ^^ 



It^' V ^' ^ d^ 



p 



•^1. P » F » p ^ p 



P ^ i '^ ^ J|J i 



P r P 1^' fl ' ' H .^" 




young — L. Chev - a - lier. ohl_ 



Char - lie came to our town^ The_- young 



a' the folk cam' rin - nirf out To meet the Chev - a - lier. 

cam' to fight for Scot-lands. right And the young Chev - a - lier. 

draw the sword for Scot-lands Lord^ The young Chev - a - lier. 

mon - y were the prayers put up For the young Chev - a - lier. 




^ ^- ^' ^' J' 



i. ' i ' ^ ^ 



^ 



it 



I 



fT\ 



^ 



¥ 



T 



i*^ ji ;^ Ji ^ J P^ i' I r p- 



p ^ r J) 



Char - lie is my dar - ling^ My dar - ling^ my dar - ling^ Ohi 




i 



^ 



ji M^ ' ' ' r' F 1 ^ I ' p r ^1 



Char - lie is my dar 



^^ 



ling^ The young Chev 



- a 



lier. 



'''i ( I ' i * ii ' p 



f iif i 



3 ==¥' 
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Leezie Lindsay 



Old Scottish BaUad. 



Voice. 



^ 



Andante con moto 

Gallant and beseeching. 



Traditional Air, 
arr. by Malcobn Laws on 



i t J) i 



l.Wm ye 



Piano 



f''| i I j i 



P eresc. 



^m 




z 



m 



=S2 



I 



dim* 



% 




^ 



^^ 



Mi i Jj_ii 



^ 



gang. 
8. gang. 



to the Hie- lands, Lee- zie Lind- say? 



. to the Hie - lands 

8. las - sie, 'tis lit - tie 

4. kilt - ed her coats o' 



wi 

that — 
green 



you, Sir? 
ye ken, 
sat - in, 



Will ye 

I 

If 

She has 



i 




m 



m 



« 



i 



i 



i 



IZ 






^^ 



^m 



Tit. 1^ 



m 



gang to the Hie 

din - na ken how 

sae.J be ye din 

kilt- -ed them up 



lands wi' 

that may 

na ken 

to the 



me?_ 

be, 

me, _ 
knee. 



Will ye 
. For I 

For my 

And she's 



fi'i I J J 



m 



rt 



s 



/t^ nt 



i 



^^ 
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in time 



^ 



f 



^ 



i 



gang 

ken 

name is 



aff 



wi 



to the 
na the 

Lord 

Lord 



Hie 
land 
Ron 
Ron 



lands, 
that 
aid 
aid 



Lee - zie 

ye* 

Mac- 
Mac- 



Lind 
live 
-don 
-don 



- say, 

in, 
. aid, 

- aid, 




^ 



w 



in time 



^m 



zc 



g 



ih i i p 






p p M r 



s; 



My 

Nor 

A 

His 



f '' ' ' ' ' 



bride 

ken 

chief - 
bride 



and my 
I the 



tain 



dar 
lad 
high. 



ling 
I'm 



and his 



dar 



^ 



ling 



to 
gaun' 
de . 
to 



^^ 



Bg 



i 



* 



n't 



i 



m 



zz ' 1-3. /r\ 



i O i 



^ 



^^ 



^^ 



^^^ 



be?, 
wi,. 



gree. 
be 



ip' j J 



2. To 

3. Lee - zie^ 

4. She has 



i 



1-3. ^ 

f i i 



"ir 



/?N 



S 



t' l, ] p r 



i 



r\ 



i 



9 
f 



D. 8. 
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Leezie Lindsay 



Old Scottish Ballad. 






Andante con moto 

Gallant and beseeching. 



Traditional Air, 
arr.by Malcolpi Lawson 



i i Jl Ji 



Voice. 



ii'i 1 1 J J 




I 



l.Wm ye 



m 



Piano 



V 



^ 



ereso. 



dim. 



31 




|_^J^ J>_JM r J \_l\ \ J M M Ml 



gang to the Hie- lands, Lee- zie Lind- say? 

*• gang to the Hie - lands wi' you, Sir? 

8. las - sie, 'tis lit - tie 



4. kUt 
% 



ed her coats 



that ye ken, 

green sat - in, 



Will ye 

I 

If 

She has 



m 



m 



« 



f 



f 



i 



i 



i 



2 



4 



^ 



rit. ^ 



S 



^ 



EZH 



^^ 



g 



^ 



gang 



to the 



din - na ken 

sae « be ye 



kilt- 



-ed them 



Hie - lands wi' 

how that may 

din - na ken 

up to the 



me?_ 

be, 

me, _ 
knee, 



ifi'i I J J 



Will ye 
. For I 

For my 

And she^ 



m 



rt 



£ 



/^ rft 



^ 



i 



32 



-6 
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in time 





My 

Nor 

A 

His 



[ ^^''1, i J J 



bride . 
ken_ 
chief 
bride. 



and my 
I the 



tain 



dar 
lad 
high. 



ling 
I'm 



and his 



dar - ling 



^ 



to 
gaun' 

de 
• to 



^ 



S 



i 



* 



rzt 



sz: 



I 



1-3. tT\ 



^^ 



/?N 



^^ 



ffi 



^^^ 



(^ 



be?, 
wi.. 



gree. 
be 



f 



I 



' r>L'i. j p r 



i 



1-3. 



i 



8. To 

3. Lee - zie, 

4. She has 



r\ 



^ 






nr 



JL 



I 



D. 8. 
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Loch Lomond 



I 



Andante espressivo /?^ 



Traditional Scottish Melody 
Piano accompaniment by 
Max Vo£rrich 



i JJ I J Ji>J J^i l J >J)j ^ ^ 



Voice 



^s 



1 1 mm 



1. By— yon bonniebanks^dby yon bonniebraes^^^eiethe 
a.'Twastherethatwepart-edin yon shady glen, On the 



j jTi !J 



^m 



tzl 



Piano.' 



^m 



gte 



rss 




^ 



Cf 



M 



^ 



c±S 



E 



* 



■l-^jKlt 



true loveWe'r 



P 



son ^hes bright on Loch Lo 
steep> steep side o^ Ben Lo 



mon\ Where 
mon', Where in 



me and my true love We're 
pur - pie hue The 



^ 



tJJJtl 



^ 






il 



r^'B^ 



« 




^M 



21 



i f i^ J' J> 






^^ 



«V. 



^ 



i 



s 



p 



p^^ 



ev - er wont to gae, On the 
Hie-landhills we view, And the 



bon-nie, bon-nie banks of Loch Lo - mon\ 
moon^ com-ing out in the gloam - ing. 




e09«4 
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78 



^ 






D J? J Ji J) l J J? i J ^ J ) 



3. The wee bir-dies sing and the wild flowers spring^,And m 



^ 



TJTnP l PlPii 



^ 



? 



; 1 j fi J j^^ 



^ 



^ 



^B ^r 



i» 






- ' 



I , > 



PP 



Cf 



r 



^# 



i 



r9- 



3 



^M 



J_e 



^ 



1 



^ 



i 



i 



P 



^ 



P 



i9- 



r p p iH P ^ m 



sun - shine the wa - ters are sleep - ing, But the bro-ken heart it kens Nae 



^^^^ 




i 



M IJJ 



^ 



^ f! ^'' J' J) J i .;> I i J). 



^ 



nv. 



p 



sec- ond Spring^ a- gain, Tho' the waefa' may^ cease frae their greet - mg. 
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74 



i 



foeo agitato 



I) j> J i' ifc 



'^ i^ i i ^ 



f 



4. Oh J ye'll tak' the high - road and I'll tak' the low- road, And 

poeo agntato 




i 



eresc. 



rail. 



^ 



^ 



p 



r r ir p p 



^ 



I'll be in Scot - land a - fore 



ye, But me and my troe love will 




^m 



ma 



t-« 



?= 



jP LJL 



22 



n 



rcr//. 



col canto 



err rr r j 



1H« 



?^ 



i 



p J? J* J) J ^ > I i i. j^ p' r p 



^1 



:^ 



nev- er meet a- gain On the 



bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch Lo - monl 



^ 



m 



% 



m 



j j J ij 



f 



rr^ 



Tit. 



i^ 
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I Robert Burns 



i 



My lieart is sair for Somebody" 

Moderato 



75 



*: 



SE 



/r\ 



l.Mv heart is sain— I daur-na 



^ 



l.My heart is sair_ I daur-na telLMy 
^2.Ye Powrs that smile on vir-tuonis love^ 




$ 



« 



heart is sair 
sweet - ly smile 



for Some - bod-y! ^ I could wake * a w4n - ter highl-L 

on ' Some - bod-yl Frae il - ka dan - ger keep him free. And 



::)om( 



i 



^m 



& 



& 



A 



J- 



^^ 



f 



^^ 



r ^ }> 



P 



^ 



^ 



f 



i 



*: 



For the sake 
send me safe 



of Some - bod - y! 
my Some - bod - y! 



O - hone! for Some - bod - y! 
- honel for Some - bod - yi 



if-f 



^ 



¥ 



I 




m 



p 



% 



^j 



?^ 



- hey! for Some - bod - yl I could range the world a - rounc 
^ .. - hev! for Some - bod - v! I wad do— what wad I not? 



^ 



Some - bod - yl 
Some - bod - y! 



round 
not? 



i 



ra d L not? 



cresc. 



aa 



% 



rit "*^ 



% 




e 



^ a tempo 



m 






> :> ji 



i •>' 'I I 



For the sake 
For the sake 



0^ Some - bod - yl 
0^ Some - bod - y! 
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Robin Adair 



Old.Scotsh Air 
(Kith century?) 



^ 



Affettuoso 



4^^'-i J J j 



J. X3 



n n ^' 



fTrfrr 



rr 



^ "f '' P 



'^ki'-n J ? > 



» '' V « ^ 



^^ 



s 



m 



i I r j i M r ri i| 



l.Whats this dull 
2. What made th'as 
3. But now thoui-t 



^ 



i 



i 



town 

sem 

cold 



^ 



to me? Rob - iris«- not 

bly shine? Rob - in A 

to me^ Rob - in A 



near; 
dair. 
dair^ 






I V j' » J' 



CETfe 



s 



E 



^m 



I 



1=^ 



fe 



h-^^ 



¥ 
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ii 



g 



k 



What wast I wislid 

What made the ball 
.But now thouVt cold 



^ I f rr 1 -^' ^^ 



to see^ What 
so fine? Rob 
to me^ Rob 



wished to 



^ 



* 



m. 



was_ 



in A 



hear? 
there, 
dair. 



S ^ yJTrh 




m 



k 



^^ 



£ 



£ 



P 



Where's all the 

"What, when the 

Y«t he I 

r fnffifrl 



joy 

play 
lov^d 



and mirth 

was o^e^ 

so well 



Made this town a heaVn on earth? 

What made_ my. heart so sore? 

Still in tny heart shall dwell; 



r n^ 



^ 



Mi 




ft f 



^^ 



JJ^JJJ Jj * : 

r r * 




dim. 



zz: 



ri ni]ir iifin n ri 



Oh^ they're all— fled with thee; Rob - in A - dair 

Oh; it was- part - ing with Rob - in A - dair. 

Oh; I can., ne'er for- get Rob - in A - dair. 




^ 



i ^ \h V j^j 



^M 



fe 



^ 



p-p 



/TN 



i^^^^^3 



J y ]. y I .g ^ 
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Scots Wha Hae 



Robert Burns 

(1759-1796) 



Andante maestoso 





^^ 



^^ 



£ 



5 



? 



? 



Wal - lace bled; 
trai - tor knave? 
woes an' pains^ 



ScotS; wham Bruce has af 

Wha would fill a cow 

By your sons in ser 



ten led; 
ards grave? 
vile chainS; 
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f p P r p i r M 'r ^^ 



Wei - come to your 
Wha sae base as 
We will drain our 



gor - y bed^ 
be a slave? 
dear - est veins^ 



Or to VIC 

Let him turn 

But they shall 



to 

an' 

be 



:^^ 



^^ 



W 



ne! 

fleel 

free. 



V* 



m^ 



* 



a 



¥ 



m 



¥ 



^h\ P r p i p' P ^ i p- M" p T P ^ 



News the day an' news the hour^ 

Wha^ for Scot-land^s king arf law^ 

Lay the proud u - surp - ers lowl 



See the front of bat - tie lour; 

Free-dods sword would strong - ly draw^ 
Ty- rants faU in ev - Vy foel 




^m 



ji J' i 



r p If p 

roach proud Ed-ward^s 



yhair 



See ap - proach proud 
Free- man stand; and 
Lib - er - tys in 



i 



I. J--) 



t 



^E ^ 



d- wards 
free - man 



powr^ 
fa^. 



ev - ^ry blow! 



Chains and sla 
Let him on 
Let us do 



ve 
wi' 
or 



i J. i 



rie! 
me! 
dee! 



\t 
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Anonymous 



The Blue Bells of Scotland 

Andante moderato_ 

I 




i 



:k 



>hl where^ tell me where is youc_ 

Oh I. where^ tell me where did your_ 

Oh! what^ tell me what does youc_ 

Oh!, what^ teU me what if your— 



i 



i 



High - land lad 

High - land lad 

High - land lad 

High - land lad 



die gone? 

die dwell? 

die wearf 

be slain? 



Oh! 
Ohi 
Oh! 
Oh! 



^^ 



s 



^ 



f 



^ 



m 



p 



r 



Wl 




T 



i 



<|^''^ r p p r p Eb ^ I J> "f^ ^' JM 

■ where-p tell me where is your High - land lad - die gon 



where 

vAiete, tell me where did your 

whaty tell me what does your 

what^ te U me what if your__ 



High - land lad 

High - land lad 

High - land lad 

High - land lad 



die gone? Heis 

die dwell? He 

die wear? A 

be slain? Oh^ 




h\ h ^ JTJ> (y p (I' E? I p p p hi) 



P 



r. }. i 



^ gone with stream -ing ban - ners where no - b'le deeds are d'one^ 

dwelt in bon - nie Scot - land^ where blooms the sweet blue - bell^ 

bon - net with a lof - typlume^ and_ on his breast a plaid, 

no! true love wil l b^ his guard and_ bring him safe a - gain^ 



And its 

And it^s 

And its 

For it's 
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E 



^# 



oh! 
ohl 
ohl my 



P 



i(i my heart I. 
in my heart I. 
in my heart I- 



[T^ I j i ji ^ 



£ 



^ 



heart would break if mj 



wish 

lo'e 

lo'e 

High 



him 

my 

my 

land 



safe at home! He'k 

lad - die well. He 

High - land lad. A 

lad were slain. Ohl 




gone with stream - ing ban - ners^ where no - ble deeds are done^ Atid its 



gone with stream - ing ban - ners^ where 

dwelt in bon - nie Scot-land^ where blooms the sweet blue - bell^ 

bon - net with a lof-ty plume/and on his breast a pLaid^ 

no! true love will be his guards and bring him safe a - gain> 



A^d its 

And its 

And itk 

For its 




oh^ in my heart 
oh^ in my heart 
oh; in my heart 
oh^ my heart would break 




if my 



him safe 

my lad 

my High 

lan«d lad 



at home! 

die well, 
land lad. 
were siaLn. 



i 



^ 



r 



dim. 



r 



i 



$ 



fe 



* 



$ 



^^ 



Jt? dolce 




# 



^ 



I'l'i o-T i jXJ^ 




^ 



^^ 
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Traditional 



The Campbells Are Comin' 



Allegro 



^^ 



a^ 



i 



^^m 



^^ 



^m 



^^ 



^^ 



^^ 



''liJ'uU' 



#! 




ng .i ' q J 



lULU 



^^ 



j J J j J J 



T 



^^ 



^^ 



^^ 



% Chorus 



^»lhj, I h J'i i' J^ J^ J, 



5 



■ ' 1 



The Camp -bells are com - in' o 



ho^ 



ho^ The 



m 



m 



i 



^^ 



y » 



j» 



*/>lil » 



^ 



^ 



V < 



^ 



f 



V » 



f 



l i^*i i J^ J' ^> ■^' i j^ 



h J i I J ■I'' "I' ^ j^ j^ 



Camp4)ells are com-in^ o - ho^ o - ho^ The Camp-bells are com - iif To 



^*ii J) V » ^ 



J^ y y p 



=F=F 



j^ W' i 



» V 



S 



^i 



=¥=^ 



3^3E 



» » 



f 



f 



y y 



T==rT 



^ 



k 



I^ J P [? P i p p p ^ J^ J > 



rt 



i 



I 



bon - nie Loch-lev - en; The Camp-bells are com - irf^ o 






g 




E » V » 



p 



^y=^ 



ho^ 



- ho. 



w 



f 



te 



V 
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I f ' III ii^N'H iiji i i niLiN i^ 



l.Up - on theLo-monds I lay; I lay^ Up - on the Lo-monds I lay> I lay; I 

2. Great Ar-gyle^ — he goes be -fore,; — He makes the can-nons and guns toroacWi' 
3. The Camp -bells they are a* in armSz-Their loy - al faith and truth toshowjWi' 




|f"C^iiui i^hi 



iM 



I 



1^ I' n J 



look - ed down to bon - nie Loch - lev - en^ And saw_ three bon - me 

sound— o' trum - pet^ pipe^ and dnim^ The Camp-bells are com - inj o - 

ban - ners rat - tlitf in the wind^ The Camp4>ells are com - inj o - 



p \ m rn i 



m 



^ 



^ 




3^ 



^¥=i 



li^\l iiJi l 



% 



> w I I 



pip-ers play, 
ho, - ho. 
ho^ - ho. 



m 




m 



^ € 



k 



^m 







^m 



^ 



^ 
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The Land c? the Leal 



Lady Nairne 

(1766-1845) 



Adagio 




m 



p con espressione 



i ^ «■' h 



^ 



f 



r 



l.Im 
a.Ye 
3. Then 



wear 
aye were 
dry that 



in' 

leal 

tear 



a - 

and 

fu' 



:^^ 



m 



i 




m 



HP 



f 



^ 



|j¥j i; ii 



^ 



^ 



g 



» p I r p 



snaw -wreaths in r 
tasWs end - ed 
soul langs to be 



wa^ Jean^ Like 
true^ Jean^ Your 
^e, Jean^ My 



thavv, Jean^ Im wear - in' a - 

noo^ Jean; And 111 wel-come 

free^ Jean^ And an -gels wait on 
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^ 



k 



^ 



^ 



s 



m 



p 



i'^n n 



wa^ To 
you To 
me To 



the 
the 
the 



land_ 0* 

land o' 

land o' 



the leal, 
the leal, 
the leal. 



^^ 



Theres nae sor - row 

Our bon - nie bairn's 

Now fare ye weel^ my 



^^ 



J ^ n I 



n^f y 



^ 



i 



* 



i i¥r p »p 1 ^' .1) ^ ji i Q.p «^ri ^ 




#^ 



there, Jean, There's nei - ther cauld nor 

there^ Jean) She was baith gude and 

ain Jean, This warlds — care is 



care, Jean^ The day is aye 

fair^— Jean, And we grudged her 

vain^ Jean^ Well meet and aye be 




\ pW^ -^ \0 -^^^ 



^^ 



fair^-. In me land, o' the leal. 
sair_ To the land, o' the leal. 
fain_ In the land- o^ the leal. 
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Thomas DUrfey 

(l650?-1723) 



Within a Mile of Edinburgh Town 

Moderate 







l.Twas with - in 

2. Jock - ie was 

8 . But when 



he- 



mile 

• wag 

voVd 



of E - din - bu - rgh town^ In the 

that nev - er wad . wed^ Tho' 

he would make her his bride^ Tho' his 



$ 



« 



* 



^ 



* 



I 



^^ 



p 



& 



i 



^m 



t 



* 



if'u 1^ 



D' Ui i fi„i I u i G fjl I iLi' 



ros - y time— of the 

lang-. he had fol - loVd the 
flocks and his herds were not 



year, 
lass; 
few. 



Sweet flow - ers — bloon/d and the 
Con - tent - ed sheeam'd and she 
She_ gie'd him her hand and a 




m 



^ 



i 



^ 
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m 
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wasX. down^ And each_ shep-herd wood— his dear. 

her brown breads And_ mer-ri - ly ► turrfd- up the grass. 

be - side^ And_ vowSd.- she'd for ey - er be truj 




If J ' ■''A I ' J ' ., p/ 1.1 ' i II I. iF J 



Itii 



Bon-nie 
Bon-nie 
Bon-nie 



i 



Jock - le^ blythe and gay^ Kissel young Jtn - ny mdk 
Jock - ie^ blythe and free^ Won her heart right mer 
Jock - ie^ blythe and free^ Won her heart right mer 






^ 



M 



ing hay; The 
ri - ly; Yet 
ri - ly; At 

rs 



^ 



^-*- 



m 



^ 



i 



^ 



^ 



i 



^ 



1^* ■^' ^ ^ j^ j^ I, ji J^ I ■>- > > p' r ^ 



i 



* 



las - sie 
still she 
kirk she 



blushd^ and frown -. ing cried^ Na^ 

blush'd^ and frown - ing cried: ^^Na^ 

no more frown- ing cried: ^^Na^ 



na^ 
na^ 
na. 



it win 
it win 
it win 



na 
na 
na 



^ 



do; I 
do; I 



■4- 



zz± 



^ 



^^ 



1= 



^ 



i 



* 



P P' B ■^' ii. "^^ J) '^' I fl P 

;an-na. can-na.win-na, win-na, nrnun-n; 



^ 



* 



^ 



can-ha^ can-na^win-na^ win-na^ nmun-na buck-le to^' 
can-na^ can-na^win-na^ win-na^ maun-na buck-le to/' 
can-na^ can-na^win-na^ win-na^ maun-na buck-le to/^ 
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English words by 
Walter Maynard 



AUThrough tlie Night* 

(Arhydynos) 



Old Welsh air 



i 



I 



Andante 



t j> Jn i i J. id 



s 



^" jj'miii 



1 • Sleep/ny lov^and peace attend tfaee^ 
2.Thou^ I roam^ a minstreltone-ly^ 



i 



p^dolce 



a^ 



p^spn 



^ 



£ 



p- 



z 



w 



^ 



2 



z 



-• -* 



z: Z7 



- -— .-^ 



zc 



;z: y 



^ 



It 



^ I J. J^j J I J. J-'j j i j 1 i 



5 



S 



-# 



M through the night; 
An through the nighty 



Guard4an an -gels God win lend thee; AS throu^the night. 
My true harp shaU praise thee on- ly^ Att through the night. 




Soft ttie drow-sy hours are creep4ng, HiU and vale in slum - ber steep- ing^ 
Lovers young dream^ a - lasl. is o-ver, Yet my strains of love shall hov - er, 



^ 



f 



^^ 



>>! ,^-J J J ; 



^^ 



-J J J 



dim.e raUi 



i 



m 



m 



w 



w 



a tempo — 






^^ 



ym^?. 



A tempo 



iw T i 



I 



Love a-lone his watch is keep-ing; AS through the night. 
Near the presence of mylov-er; AU through the night. 
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♦) Known as"Poor Mary Ann" 



89 




h 3. Harkl a so - lemn bell is ring- ing-, Clear through the nig-ht) 




* 



pp teveramente 



^ 





Thou, my love, art heav^-ward wing-ing. Home through the night. 




Earth-ly dust from off thee shaken, Soul im-mor-tal thou shall wak-en, With thy last dim 



^^ 



^m 




E 



S 




rail. = 



pp/molto 8%sten 



^=^ 



^ 



3 



^ 



m 





^ 



jour- uey tak- en. Home through the night. 

ten. 



p 



i 



£ 



If *•• 



\t-- 



■ ■ ■ 



T 



f^ y a 



^ 



^^ 



vp^^mr^ 



i 



i 



a 



\ii 'i j 



^ 



^ 



±:± 
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English words by John Oxanford 

. Molto animato 



Men of Harlecli 

(Rhy felgyrch Gwyr Harlech) 



A. D. 1468 




4 



* 



r 



£ 



^ 



Men of Har-lech^ march to glo - ry; 
ff^ le goel'Certh wen ynfflam-io, 




Vic -to - ry is hov-Ving oer ye^ Bright- eyed Free- dom stands be -fore ye^ 
A thaf " od - au tan yn bloedd-to, Ar ih dew- Hon ddod t da - ro^ 




Hear ye 
Un-wm'th et 



^^ 



^ 



m. 



rrrr 



At your sloth she seems towon-der, Rend the slug-gish 
Oan/an - lief - au ty - tDy»-ot^ton, Urn's gel -yn -tottj 

j- ^ I ^ ^ J-P i ■ 



f 






i 



N 




^ 



i^ 



'P 



ffarlech CasUe stands on a lofty rock upon the sea-shore of Merionethshire. The original tower.catted **Twr Bronwen^, is said to 
have been built in the sixth century; it afterwards received the name of Caer Colwyn, and eventually its more descriptive name Harle ch , 
orlstbove the boulders^ Z/e'cA meaning hug^e stone^asin ^om/^eA. In the vicinity of the castlt there are places calledtheZfeeA, An-y- 
Lleehy andy^n lieeh; hence, JrLech is undoubtedly the proper derivation. 

''By order of the Kinf*" (Edward IV), William Herbert, Earl of Pembroke, led a powerful army to Harlech, and demanded the sur- 
render of the place; but Sir Richard Herbert, the Earls brother, received fromthe stout defender this answer: 'I held a tower in 
France till all the old women in Wales heard of it, and now all the old women in Prance shall hear how I defend this castlelF^un- 
ine, however, at length succeeded, and the intrepid Welshman {Dafydd ap Jetan) made an honourable capitulation?Dr. Nicholas, 
Antiquities of Wales? 
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^ 



»1 



e^ 



^ 



£ 



^ 



fe 



r r i| r ^'^ m 

hun-der Ev -W foe ap 



bonds a - sun - der, Let the war - cr3fe deaf -iiing thun - der fiv - ^ry foe ip - pal . 
trwsf arf-og'ion, A char-lam-iad y march- Ofr - ton j Craig ar graig a grpni 



y Tin 



J' .1' J. i' 



^ 



^^ 



W 



^ 



ii* 



3 



i i J F I f > j ^ Ij" ' 



\l^ J- j> J. ji ^^ 



and val - lei 



^ 



Ech - oes loud - ly wak - ing^ 
Ar - fan hyth nt or-fydd, 



Ar - fan hyth nt 

4^ j^ 1 1, j^ 



Hill and val - ley shak-ing^ 
Oen - tr yn dra - gy-wydd; 



^ 



I p'' p 



fe= 



^ 



* — w — w 



^«=i 



^^ 



p^ 



J ' F ' 



^ 



i 



* 



the sound spre 



a - round. Th( 



ons cour - a£e 



m 



Till Aie sound spVeads wide h. - rounds The Sax - dn's cour - age 

Cym - ru fydd fei Cym - ru fu, Yn glad - us yn mysg 



i 



s 



^ 



L P" P 



? 



P 



f 



a 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



i 



* 



^ r If P 



^ 



r r r r 



break-ingj Your foes on ev - Vy side as - sail - ing^ For - ward press'with 

gwled-ydd. Yn ngwyn ol-eu - ntr goeLcerih ac - tCj Tros wef- us - au 



J' J J I J 



■'©•*'^"' ''•'I ^^ '^' 



i 




6 



^^ 



s 



■=i 



i 



* 






1 



J u- J^ 



s 



>■ 1 > 



s 



m 



? 



i 



« 



heart un-fail-ing, Till in-vad-ers learn with qiiail 
Cym-rSn ma-rw, An -nt-byn-weih sydd yn gal 



^w 






1 



¥=* 



£ 



^ 



ing; Cam-bria neer can 
w, Am €1 dewr - ^ 



* 



^^ 
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f-it-f 



i 



¥ 



92 

i 



I: 



yield. 



i{ 



it 



m A 



■ •• ^ 



f't B p» P 



ff rf i F 



i 



* 



^ 



1 




* 



rf* J- i J. i 



i 



^ 



p 



^ 



"thai 



$ 



I 



Thou who no - ble 
Ni ohatff ge - lyn 



Cam - bria wrong - est/ Know 

/a^ ao ym - /irf— ifer 



J j J J 



* 



iat free - domfs 



^ 



** 



^ 



"• 



£ 



3 



* 



' p 



^ 



i 



i 



E 



^ 



cause is strong - est^ 
11^ her - /i*rfy 



Free - doings cour - age 
Y mae Rkodd - wr 



\ y j t^ j 



lasts the long - ^si, 
mawr etn Rhydd - id, 



i H J I 



1 



^ 



^ 



i 



F 



^ 



^ 



> I J. j^ 



s 



t 



~^i 



^ 



End-ing but vFith deathl 
Yn rhoi nerth i ni. 



[^ 



Free -dom count - less hosts can scat-ter^ 
^ ' le^ Gym - r^ «' .Plf.^r^^zP^.^.j.. 



k ^^ " '^ 



w 



^^ 



-TT- 



r 



s 



^ ^ 



«^^ 



^ 



^ 



r t ^ ii i J. JiJ J 

Free-dom stout -est mail can shat - tei 



J. Jm. JH J ^ 



? 



Free-dom stout- est mail can shat - ter, Free -dom thick - est walls can bat - ter^ 
Yn ym - dy-wallt o^r myn-ydd'OeddlBhuthr-'ant fel rhai - adr - au dyfr-oeddj 




^S 



^W 



i 



w 
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H-j^r— JT-^ 



Pkte is in her breath. See^ they now are fly-ingi Dead are heapd with 

Idmihant fel y llil Uwydd^tatU - th llu^ydd^ioni Rwystr-o h&r yr 




i 



g 



^^ 



^^ 



J-. J^ j.. J' 




er might hath tri - umph^d right. Our land to foes de 



dy-ing! 
es-troni 



- ver might hath tri - umph^d rights Our land to foes de- 
6wy - bod yn et gal - on gaiff, Fel hrath - a cledd-yf 



i^ r a j i j: f ^' p \ r. f ^' fir H' f 



^ 



J f F Mj f I 



* 



m 



^m 



4 



* 



I l"; I J 



• 0- 



* 



r If F r r i r r r r ! ■' ^ 

Jp - on their soil we nev -er sought them. Love nf ~~ 



ny-ing; Up - on their soil we nev -er sought them^ Love ofZZL con-quest 
Bry-thoH} Y clSdd yn er - hyn ci&dd a chwe - ry, Dur ytu er - byn 




I 



h. 



* 



hith - er brought them^ But this les - son we have taught them, '^Cam-bria neW can 
dUr a de ' ry, We - le fan - er Owal ia^t fy - ny, Rkydd- id aiff a 



I 



ttH i 



^ 



J. h . 1 ^ 



^^ 



^ 



it 



^^ 



^ 



I 



i 



*: 



^ 
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yield?' 
hii 



J I ■ 



p p p^'^ p 



g 



^ 

pw 



5; 



i F 



1 



* 



i 



